A pleajant Comedie, of 

And then to make a period to the left, 

T ell Faljltffek 11, 1 thinke this will do beft. 

Pa. Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne s 
Shall likealute Fayriebe dilguifed. 

MifPa . And in that Maskc lie make the Do&or 
fteale my daughter An } 8c ere my husband knowes 
it, to carrie her to Church,and marrie her. (boyesf 

Mif.Por. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 

P^.That will/ do,andin a robeof white 
lie cloath my daughter,and aduerti Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence. 
And vnknowne to my wife, (hall marrie her. 

Hu. So kadvdgcme the deuilcs is excellent, 

/ will allb be there,and be like a Jackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif.Ta. Why then weare reuenged fufficiently. 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
N ext beaten well,/ am lure youle witnes that. 

Mi. Tor. lie lay my life this makes him nothing fat. 

P a. Well lets about this ftratagem,I long 
Tolee deceit deceiued,and wrong haue wrong. 

For, Well fend to Talfajfe,tmd if he come thither. 
Twill make vs fmilc and laugh one moneth togi- 
ther. Exitomnes. 

Enter Hofi and S imple. (skin? 

Hofi. What would thou haue boore,vvhat thick- 
Speake, breath, dilcus,(hort,quick,briefe,fnap. 

Sim. Sir, I am lent fro my M. to Tit John Talftajfe. 

H oft. Sir 7i?/w,thercs his Caftle,his Handing bed, 
his trundle bed, his chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall, frefh and new, go knock, 
heelelpeak like an Antripophiginian to thee: 

Knocke 
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s aiamoer. 

woman,the knight may be robbed, 
ight,bully firitwkSpeake from thy 


the merry Trim of' 'toindjor. 

Knock /fay. 

Sim. Sirllhouldfpeakwithan old woman that 
went vp into his chamber. 

Hoft. An old woman, ' 
lie call bully knig 
Lungs military : it is thine hoft, thy Ephelian calls. 
Eal. Now mine Hoft. 

Holt: Here is a Bohemian tarter bully, tarries the 
comming downe of the fat woman: Let her deiced 
bully ,let her defcend,my chambers are honorable, 
pahpriuafie,fie. 

Eal. Indeed mine hoft there was afat woman with 
But Ihe is gone. (me. 

Enter Sir John. 

Sim. Pray fir was it not the wile woman of Brain* 
ford ? 

Eal Marry was it MufTelfhell, what would you? 
Sim. Marry fir my maifter Slender fent me to h er. 
To know whether one Hjm that hath his chainc, 
Coufoned him of it,or no. 

Tat. I talked with the woman about it. 

Sim. And I pray fir what fes Ihe i 
Fat. Marry lire fes the very lame man that 
Beguiled maifter Slender of his chaine, 
Coulonedhimofit. 

Sim. May I be bolde to tell my maifter lo fir? 
Tat. I tike, who more bolde. 

Sim. I thankeyou fir, I fhall make my maifter a 
glad man at thefe tydings,God be with you fir. 

Hoft. Thouart darkly fir John, thou art darkly,, 
Was there a wile woman with thee? 

Fat. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
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